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Crazy Charlie Tuwo- Thumb 
by Barbara Heagne 


People called him Crazy 
Charlie. Now whether Charlie was 
really crazy is debatable, he cer- 
tainly was smart enough to play 
the daylights out of an old violin 
and hide a bag of gold coins in the 
rafters where he could see it from 
his bed. But he definitely was a 
little odd. He liked to scare people 
and would jump out at cars travel- 
ing the night roads home to Eagle 
Point and Shady Cove or come up 
to a young girl, arms outstretched 
in boogie man style and say, 
“You're scared, aren’t you, huh, 
scared, huh?” He was known to 
pull a cat's tail and collect snakes 
in a jar, but other than throwing 
rocks at logging trucks he wasn't 
all bad. 

Charlie was born in 1880 at 
Eagle Point, the son of Hezekiah 
(Ki) and Lucy (Johnson) Mathews. 
Ki was known throughout the val- 
ley as an outspoken, rugged, fear- 
less cowboy and horse trader. He 
made his mark in history by being 
the fastest pony express rider 
when in 1873, he brought the 
news of the hanging of Captain 
Jack (Modoc Indian leader) to 
Jacksonville. He out raced four 
other riders and brought the news 
to the waiting world. 

Ki eventually left Charlie’s 
mother and settled in Montana 
where he became the leader of a 
horse thieving ring. Although Ki 
was prosecuted for various 
crimes, he never was found guilty 
or served any time. 

Charlie was small in 
stature and his big black mous- 
tache stood out on his face. He 
kept his moustache long and 
bushy to cover a harelip. He wore 
an old slouch hat pulled down to 
his eyebrows and his deep brown 
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Charlie and his sister Rose at Shady 
Cove. 


eyes stared straight forward. 
When Charlie was about 19 years 
old he made a trip to Montana to 
stay with his father at his “Beer 
Mug” Ranch. Charlie helped with 
the branding and probably a little 
of the horse stealing as he 
wanted to be a real cowboy and 
please his father. Charlie had a 
hard time keeping up with the 
Montana cowboys, but he made 
up for it by doing everything they 
asked with a smile on his face. 
One evening a bunch of 
the good old boys decided to live 
it up. It was one of those dreadful 
cold Montana winter nights and 


most of the partying was done in- 
side an old sod cabin, but occa- 
sionally during a small rumble a 
misunderstood cowboy would get 
tossed out in the snow. 

Now Charlie being a small 
lad wasn’t quite as tough as the 
rest of the cowboys and the more 
they drank the meaner they 
talked. And Charlie along with the 
rest got louder and louder. Then 
he tried one of his crazy capers 
and out the door he flew by the 
seat of his pants, bottoms up and 
face down. 

The boys wouldn't let 
Charlie back inside so he crawled 


Two Thumb-Charlie at Warm Springs 
Hospital after he lost his fingers. 


into an old rain barrel. The fighting, 
drinking cowboys ignored Charlie’s 
mumbling and soon forgot all about 
him. The party went on until the 
whiskey was gone and the jokes were 
stale. Then everyone passed out and 
fell into their warm bunks, but Charlie 
was not warm, he was wet, cold and 
frozen. 

The night became still, the tem- 
perature dropped, and everyone slept. 
Even Charlie took a snooze while he 
was folded up in the rain barrel holding 
onto the metal rim with his fingers. And 
that’s where they found him in the 
morning. He was all hunched over, and 
his hands were frozen shut, clinging to 
the top of the barrel rim. 

The cowboys stood around the 
barrel, “get some water’, one of them 
yelled. A bucket of lukewarm water 
thrown on Charlie freed him, but his fin- 
gers wouldn't straighten out and his 
hands looked pure white as if the blood 
had been sucked right out of them. 
Well, this looked like serious business, 
so with bloodshot eyes, upset stom- 
achs, and hangovers, the good old 
guys put Charlie in a buckboard wagon 
and headed hell-bent to the country 
doctor. 


One by one his fingers fell off, little, middle, 
index, and ring, all gone forever. All that was left 
were his two thumbs. It was for sure Charlie’s violin 
days were over. 

Charlie paid no mind to losing his fingers and 
he never blamed anyone. He even prided himself he 
could roll a cigarette faster without fingers than any- 
one with a full set. he’d pour the tobacco, clap the 
heels of his hands together and have the cigarette in 
his mouth before anyone could say ‘sic um.’ From 
then on, he was known as Two-Thumb. Whenever 
he saw a young girl, he’d raise his fingerless hands 
high overhead, and to his pure delight, he finally 
could scare the hell out of somebody. 

Charlie Two-Thumb eventually came back to 
the Rogue Valley to stay with his mother. He was 
known to play tricks on anybody he found gullible 
enough to fear him. It was rumored some of his rela- 
tives were involved in a train robbery in Montana. 
This of course was not proven, but Charlie did have 
some gold coins he hid in the rafters above where he 
slept at home near the Rogue Elk Hotel. After Char- 
lie’s death, and the house was sold, Charlie’s gold 
coins were found. 
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Ki Mathews “Beer Mug” Ranch near Plentywood in 
eastern Montana 


Robert and Billie 
Pech donated the old 
Pech antique buggy to 
the museum. The “Piano 
Box” buggy belonged to 
his grandfather, Henry 
Pech Sr., who used it to 
deliver eggs and milk. 

The museum is in 
the process of fixing up 
the buggy for indoor 
display. Stop by and see 
this great historic 
addition to our collection. 


The Pech Story 
(extracted from Barbara 


Antique Bug 


gy Donated 
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Hegne’s book “Journey ae ee at 


Back”) 

Henrich 
Pech came 
Germany to the United 
States as a young man in 
his late 20's. He married 
Otilla Messal and they 


(Henry) ? 
from & 


settled on the North Fork ame 
of Little Butte Creek. iia 


They had six children: jf 


Emil (married Susanna 
Demmer), 
(married Millie Tonn), 


Amelia (married Henry ~ 


Albers), Matilda (married 
Edwald Schulz), Augusta 
(married Frederick Puhl), 
and Henry Jr. 

Henry Pech Sr. 
took up land in the 
Mound District in 1896. 
This district 
encompassed _ present 
day White City on both 
sides of Hwy. 62 to Table 
Rock Road. They 
ranched on this land and 
when he died in 1911, his 
son Henry Jr. took over 
the farm. 

On September 17, 
1913, Henry Pech Jr. 
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Top: photo: Old Pech buggy in the process of 


putting it back together for display. 


Middle: Pech cabin built in 1896, redwood silo 
standing on the Pech 


and barn all. still 


homeplace. 


married Louise Dahlke. 


Their children’ were: 
Robert, Lorraine 
(Harrison), and Henry 
(died young). Henry Jr. 
and Louise lived on the 
Pech homeplace at 
Mound. They ran a farm 
with over 50 milking 
cows and 350 chickens. 


Robert 
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Pech 


was only three years 
old when his father 
Henry Jr. died. Henry 
Jr. had his tonsils out 
and while he was 


recovering, 
contracted 
fever and 
recover. 


he 
scarlet 
did not 


The old road ran 
south of Biddle Road and 
was known as Pech 
Lane. Robert remembers 
his grandmother driving 
the buggy to town to 
deliver eggs and milk. 
The old wagon, still in 
excellent condition, 
hangs in the barn where 
Robert's father placed it 
some 80 years ago. 
(Author's note; the buggy 
was up in the barn rafters 
for 83 years until Robert 
gave it to the museum in 
March of this year). 

Robert only went 
schoo! half days, 
because he had to help 
with the chores at home 


_ to keep the family going. 


Since he was close to 


ei home, he listened to the 


stories about his father 
and Grandfather. One 
story he remembers was 
when someone was 
helping themselves to his 
fathers wheat sacks that 


wooden silo. Henry Jr. 
cut a small hole in one of 
the sacks and the next 
day a trail of spilled grain 
led to his neighbor's 
house. From then on, he 
kept an eye on this 
neighbor. 

Robernt and his 
wife Billie, live on the old 
Pech place where just 
down the road, early 
history is. still evident. 

he little cabin is leaning 
with the wind, but the old 
wooden silo and barn 
protecting his 
grandfather's buggy, 
stand strong nearby. 


Museum Happenings 


Wood Homeplace 


The old Wood 
Home on Hwy. 62 about 
3/4 mile north of Eagle 
Point is being honored at 
the Valley Art Gallery, 
Medford. All the month of 
April, artists put their 
pictures and photographs 
on display. Even a replica 
of the house in a bottle 
was brought in. The Eagle 
Point Museum put some 
original photographs and 
a model of the house on 
loan. 

It is amazing the 
old house built in 1869-70 
still holds so much interest 
far and near. People have 
seen painting and 
photographs of the house 
as far away as New York. 

The house looks 
ready to fall, but somehow 
it has survived winter 
snow and summer heat for 


A wide variety of artist paintings were on 
display at the Valley Art Gallery all month of 
April. A few of the paintings were for sale. 
On the left is a replica of the Wood House 
in a bottle. It was crafted by a man at the 
Domiciliary in 1986. 


The Lonesome Hickory Tree MUSEUM HAPPENINGS 


The “Lonesome Hickory” tree has 
gained state-wide recognition. It has now 
been designated as a state Heritage Tree. 
An aluminum plaque was presented to 
Barbara Hegne to be placed at the base of 
the tree. It reads “Mary Louisa Black 
planted this shagbark hickory near her 
home in 1866 from nuts she carried from 
Missouri on the Oregon Trail in 1865. Of 
the nuts she planted, two grew into trees. 
This tree is the lone survivor of snow, 
summer heat and Rogue River flooding and 
the only shagbark hickory in the area. 
Approx. Height: 18 feet, circumference: 4 
feet, approx. age: 131 years. Oregon 
Heritage Tree. Nominated by Eagle Point 
Historical Society, Dedicated by Heritage 
Tree Committee Oregon Travel 
Information Council April 6, 1998. 

Five trees were designated as 
historic trees. One was the giant Sequoia in 
the Britt Gardens in Jacksonville. This tree 
was planted in 1862 by Peter Britt the day 
of the birth of his son Emil. 


The “Lonesome Hickory” tree is located about 1 mile 
south of Shady Cove, Oregon at the 18 mile mark, right 
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Barbara Hegne, curator of the Eagle Point Historical Society, accepts the “Lonesome 
Hickory Tree” plaque from Chet Orloff, executive director of the Oregon Historical Society, at 
4 recent dedication of state recognized trees held in Jacksonville. 

Far right: County Commissioner, Sue Kupallis, was a guest speaker, and was presented the 


plaque for the giant Sequoia tree. 


Donations 


We asked for old keys for skates, clocks, 
trunks, padlocks and jails. Several people 
brought in keys including Wayne Jackson, 
Lester West, Bill Young and Ed Pariani. Lester 
West also donated an antique key making 
machine. Thanks to all. 

Kurt Berger donated 30 political buttons 
from his large collections. Kurt has been 
interested in political buttons for years. In 
addition, He donated a rare poster of Kennedy 
published during his campaign. This is the 
beginning of a new display in the museum. 

Southern Oregon Historical Society 
gave us several display racks of various sizes 
to use in our gift shop. They have also lent us 
a mannequin to display Sarah Cambell Linder 
Simpson’s dress. Read the story in the next 
column. 


What Is It? 
Wally West donated the gadget 
pictured below. 
Stan-Pat. Pat. Pend. Speed File. If 
you know what it is used for, give us 
a Call, 826-4166 


MUSEUM HAPPENINGS 


Membership 

Welcome new 
members: Lyn & 
Peggy Dodson 
(sponsored by Ken 
Beebe) and Jeanne 
Carlisle, Bob 
Pearson, Elda 
Clyde Barbara 
Davis and Mike 
Sanderson. 


Give a friend 
a membership in the 
Eagle Point 
Historical Society. 
You will receive our 
bi-monthly 
newsletter, plus a 
discount on items 
purchased in our gift 
shop. 


Dress belonged to 
Sarah Cambell 


Linder Simpson. 


Donation 

A dress that was worn by Sarah 
Cambell Linder Simpson while 
crossing the Oregon Trail has been 
donated to the museum. The Simpson 
family settled in the Little Butte Creek 
area in 1860. The black cotton dress 
with small white polka dots has been 
kept in the Simpson family all these 
years. Now it is on display at the Eagle 
Point Museum. We are delighted to 
have the garment. The museum has 
the means to care and preserve 
historic clothing. It is a wonderful gift to 
our future generations to be able to 
see the clothing worn by our pioneers. 
Thanks to Robert M. Pearson and 
family members for this donation. 
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Our entire membership was saddened 
at the passing of our long time friend and 
helper, Ernie Redington. Ernie died February 
25th. 

Ernie had been involved with the 
museum since it was moved across Little 
Butte Creek and transformed into a museum 
and historical society. He fixed broken picture 
frames, squeaky doors, rusted bolts and 
everything else that needed repaired. In 
addition, Ernie was a staff volunteer keeping 
the museum open on Saturdays. We all shall 
miss Ermie and his perpetual smile and 
helping hand. 

It was Ernie’s wish that some of his 
antique guns be placed in the museum. The 
memorial fund was used to purchase a 
beautiful oak cabinet. The family donated 15 of 
Ernie’s guns. The guns were manufactured 
between 1858-1880. 

Stop by and see this beautiful memorial 
case and Ernie’s guns. 
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Top photo shows some of Ernie’s antique guns: 
Manhattan, 1860-1873, Merwin & Bray (circa 
1869), Allen & Wheelock 1858-1862, D. D. Cone, 
1865. Photo left: picture of Ernie with his guns 
taken in 1991 and the oak memorial case. 


Another young historian has been added to our 


membership list. Cierra Hoover is sponsored by her great 
grandmother, Lois Huntley. Sponsor your child, 
grandchild, or great grandchild to a membership. Send 
$5.00 membership fee and a photo for our display picture. 


Photos From Our Collection 
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Post cards read: 
“Camp Jackson 
Brigade Inspection.” 
Camp was _ located 
near Medford. Notice 
Roxy Ann mountain in 
background. One post 
card dates 1918 
another refers to the 
summer of 1924. 
Anyone with 
information on Camp 
Jackson, we would 
like to hear from you. 
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Photos From Our Collection 


Top: Hair pin turn on the 
Siskiyous (near 
Callahans). 

Middle left: Oregon State 
Line. 

Right: Elks Temple, 
Medford. 

Bottom: Pacific Highway 
near Jackson Hot Springs. 
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Youngsters Coloring Contest 


Te museum is sponsoring © coloring 
conFest Hrougl\ te summer for 
\oungsters Up to age IS5. The chloren 
Gel. n0 Moose tHe 
picture tNey went Fo 
color and enter for pres, 
Winners will be 
contacted at He end of summer, 

Bring \our aNiidren to He museum, 


tMNey can color while You enjoy ne 
splays 


Come Celebrate twenty years 
growing for the Eagle Point Historical 
Society & Museum. The entire month of 
May we will be looking back from our 
humble beginnings to being the second 
largest museum in Jackson County. 

Our history in 
,newspaper articles, 
i photographs and 
(live reporting) will 
be on display the 
entire month of May. 

Refreshments will be served during 
this month long event. We will be open 
every day noon until 4pm. If you have a 
special group who would like to see the 
museum at other hours, give us a call 
and we will make arrangements to open. 

Your museum is a great place to 
bring your family and summertime 
visitors. A place you can be proud. 


Board of Directors of the Eagle Point 
Historical Society 

Don Reynolds, President 

Wayne Jackson, Vice-President | 

Larry Vaughn, Treasurer 

Theda Havice, Secretary 

Ken Beebe, Board eee ee 

Carol Reynolds,Board = = 

Amy Dawson, Board . oes es: 

Barbara Hegne Chief Administrative Offic cer 

Museum Assistants: 

Melva Smith & Tina Redington 


A hearty applause for our March Volunteers 


Arlene Hoffman 
-. Beryl Hickson 

Sally Corriveau 
Virginia Cutler. 

_ Carol Reynolds 
Don Reynolds _ 
Midge Hamish 

Inita Kaiser 


Volunteers are needed to help staff the 
museum on Saturdays. If you have an extra 
hour or two and would like to help, call Don 
Reynolds 826-3086 


Meetings, Fun and Refreshments Are 
In Order 
You are invited to attend our monthly 
meetings, the 2nd Monday of each month at 


7pm, held at the museum on North 
Royal Ave. After each meeting, 
refreshments are served. Come 
join us in planning the historical 
future of Eagle Point Historical 
Society & Museum. Meet new 
friends and get acquainted with our staff and 
board members. The public is invited. Call 826- 
4166 for further information. 


Museum to begin summer hours at 
the end of May. 

We will be open everyday § 
noon until 4pm Sun thru Fri. and \ 
10am to 4pm Saturdays 


Membership: 
Teens $5.00 
Single $7.50 
Husband & Wife $12.50 
Business $10 
Lifetime $100 


Spring-Summer Schedule: 
Sunday, Mon. Tues. Wed. 


We are located in the Historic Thurs & eae Noon to 

District of Eagle Point, Oregon, 

between the Old Antelope Saturday 10 AM to 4pm. 

Covered Bridge and the Butte Begins end of May 

Creek Mill on North Royal. Museum 826-4166 

ADMISSION FREE : - 
: Join Our Family 
Tree 


Eagle Point Historical Society 
P. O. Box 201 
Eagle Point, Oregon 97524 


Non-Profit Organization 
U.S. Postage 
PAID 


Permit No. 40 
Eagle Point, Or. 97524 


True Historical Stories of Intrigue & Mystery 
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Pech antique buggy donated to the museum 


